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Susan's Octaves/ Why, they are known and discussed all over Europe ! "
" Indeed! This is most interesting. Please tell me about them/1 begged the excited pressman, scenting a sensational paragraph for his paper.
So I told him about them! " Oh, my Octaves," I said airily, " are merely little dinners of eight given every eight days to eight selected guests. Eight viands are served and eight wines drunk, whilst the eight chief topics of the moment are discussed. I am surprised that you have not heard of them over here." I was merely chaffing, of course, but in a country where all sorts of social extravagance is the rule my nonsense was taken at its face value and the rumour of the coming Octaves was spread. When it was discovered that I had been " fooling " one of the clan of reporters, they doubtless resolved to get back on me, to use one of their own favourite expressions, and in this direction achieved " some" success.
From that day they never spared me, and I became the constant butt for their gibes and comments.
I had a severe motor accident in Washington, which left me unconscious for many hours with concussion of the brain.
The sympathetic reference made to this incident in the Press was that " spritely Lady Susan had received a salutary lesson." This would not have mattered had not advantage been taken of the occasion to start a cruel and perfectly baseless rumour to the effect that I did not get on with my chef-esse Lady Durand, wife of the Ambassador, Sir Mortimer, whose recall from his post I was said to be plotting.AMERICA                           197
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